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the beauties of Spring, with all its blos- || observing a new-made grave, he inquir- 
soms and its. sweets, to the warmer in- ||:ed of an old matron, who with clasped 
fluence of Summer, when Mr. Ansell, || hands was sighing over it, for-whom it 
having some business to transact in |} was intended. ‘ It is intended,” replied 
London, in consequence of the lamented |} the antient mourner, ‘forthe flowerof __ 
death ofa father he had long loved and || our village, whose bounty fed me and 
honored, left, for the first time, the many more that are poor, aged, and | 
mansion where he had passed the hap- || friendless ; she was the pride of our 
Py and innocent hours of playful child- |} hearts, and the comfort of our nt 
hood. . His mother he had never known, days ; she was as an angel from Heave 
therefore could not regret a loss, the re- || scattering its mercies around 
Membrance of which, for eighteen |} wherever she went the young and. 
years, had preyed on the heart of his || old followed her with blessings—But 
dather, who at length fell a victim to the |] she is gone! and the aged and infirm 
slow but sure workings of inward grief. must die uncomforted.” The heart 
Arriving at the village of S——-, a- |] felt tearsof the “ sad historian” affect- 
bout the close of the day, Mr. Ansell || ed Mr. Ansell. ‘Tell me, worthy and 
thought it prudent to secure a lodging |] sorrowing woman,’ he cried,‘ the name 
for the night, especially as he had pa- |} and rank of your lost benefactress; your 
Pers of consequence about him ; giving || gratitude has affected me, and you 
therefore the necessary orders to his |] shall not die uncomforted, as far as 
Servant, they put up their horses at a : worldly aid can comfort that awful 
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small inn in the place ; and the evening || hour!’ Her feeble knees bent in return 
being very fine, Mr. Ansell employed |} for the promised attention of Mr. An- 
is time in wandering about. The ve- || sell, and pointing to the prison-house, 
derable appearance of the village church |! not far distant, thus continued, ‘ Within | 
attracted his attention; he entered the || those gloomy walls, groans, in all the 


pnp boundary which surrounded | agony of guilt, the foul murderer 4 








and perused with watery eyes, the || Louisa Markham, who was stabbed. 
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this altar by bis hand.’ 
servant now attended on his master, 
With notice that some refreshment was 
prepared for him at the inn.---But the 
intelligence conecroing Miss Markham 
was of too interesting a nature to be 
left unfinished : he therefore, waving his 
hand to the domestic, requested of the 
poor old woman to proceed, who repli- 
ed. “ Your honor will ¢xcuse my inabi- 
lity, where you are going you will hear 
every particular—I can weep, Sir, but 
Icannet speak on that°which wrings 
my heart to think of.—Our village is 
very full in consequence ofthe awful so- 
lemnity of to-morrow, which will be- 
hold the remains of all that was beauti- 
ful and good consigned to this early 
grave.” 


Mr. Ansell, concluding from her con- 
versation and appearance, that she had 
seen better days, forced her to accept 
ofa piece of gold, accompanied with 


‘gn assurauce that he should make it a 


principal concern to minister to the fu- 
ture relief of herself, and those whose 
fate she seemed so feelingly tu deplore. 


On his return to the inn, be enquired 


of the landlord if he knew and could re- |) 


late the particulars of Miss Markha n’s 
unhappy story. ‘ Ay, Master,’ replied 
the publican, “that I couid, if T was not 
in such a stew and a harry— it is an ill 
that blows nobody good—the 
‘4s chuck-fall to see the burying 
ow, whieh is to make a mortal 
shew, aod | warrant will caust 
a fine sight of money—T am a man of 
few words. as you see, and have gota 
supper to dress for a compay just come 
in, and that is better than losing my 
time in talking about what every body 
koows——but if you want a man for con 
versation, there’s our curate will hold 
you at that by the hour tegether, if so 
be as he thinks you a sensible man ; but 
ifags he’s no great judge of such sort, 
for he never spoke twenty words to me 
in his life—but | minds nothing of that, 
for he’s mortal poor, and don’t come 
to take his draught, and lay down his 
pence——so the less I know of such as 
he, the better.” 


Mr. Ansell’s | 





| 


— 


| Mr. ..osell having heard this curious 
harangue to the end, requested the cu- 

rate might be sent for. ‘ Ay, that he 
shall,” says mine hosi—“ better pro- 
| vide for three than two— Here boy, step 
| to the green and tell old Perriwig the 
| parson to come here to a gentleman that 
, Wants to talk to him.” The lad did as 
_he was ordered, and soon returned with 
|information, that “ Mr. Jennings was 
| a-coming.” 


In less than ten minutes, the door 
' opened, and the landlord entered with 
| Mr. Jennings, whose appearance at 
once bespoke the gentleman and_ the 
christian. 


Mr. Ansel! rose, and bowing respect 
fully, thus addressed bis visitor: “ Pat. 
don, my worthy Sir, the liberty I have 
taken in sending for you; but let the 
melancholy vecasion plead my excuse.” 
He was proceeding, when turning round, 
| he perceived the publican bad very cor 
| diatly takenaseat. Offended at a free. 

dom so unseasonable, and hurt at the 
late illiberality of this vulgar intruder, 
| Mr. Ansell with a look of displeasure, 
_ bade him withdraw, and rewember de 
|eency and maoners the next time he 





| had oceasion to mention a gentlemansd 
| much his superior ; then turning to Mr, 
Jennings, he added, “It gives me pain, 
my dear Sir, to witness the littl re 
spect which gentlemen of your profess 
on meet with from those whose ignor 
ance might plead an exeuse, did not the 
craftines> of low minds convince me that 
where their interest is concerned, the 
servility of the vulgar berd is equal to 
their impudence :—You may rest a 
sured however, that, as I hold some 
consequence in these parts, it is my it 
tention to see into, and remedy many 
abuses that now subsist, to the disgrace 
of order and rectitade.” During this 
speech, the publican left the room, 
with looks expressive of the most abjeet 
fear, which were heightened on Jeart 
ing from the domestic, that his mastet 
was indeed a gentleman of rank and 
fortune. 


Supper was now served in. After 








v which Mr. Ansell requested of his guest 
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to make him acquainted with the story 
of Miss Markham. 

M:. Jennings uttered a_ heart-felt 
sigh, and thus began the melancholy 
tale. 

“ Sir Richard Markham, Member for 
the county of B. was married very early 
in life to the youngest daughter of Lord 
L. The first year blessed their loves 
with a daughter that was in every re- 
epect the most lovely babe I ever be- 
held. The little Louisa grew up the 
darling of all who knew her; in bef 
fifth year, she was seized with a fever. 
The complaint bore its most favorable 
aspect ; while Lady Markham, too much 
unlike the fashionable mothers of the 
present day, watched over her dear 
infant with all the fond anxiety of a ten- 
der parent. It pleased heaven to spare 
the child, but its mother caught the in- 
fection, to which she fell a martyr. 
The course of a few days proved the 
instability of sublunary bliss. Those 
days beheld her beautiful, and glowing 
with youth and health; but ere their 
short course was run, the lovely object 
was no more!—The :Mliction of Sir 
Richard, on this melancholy occasion, 
was not of that violent n-ture as to ad- 
mitofnocomfort. Ina few months, he 
recovered from his dejection ; Louisa’s 
engaging manners rendered her doubly 
dear—no expence was withheld in com- 
pleting her education; and atthe age of 
fourteen, there was not a female ac- 
complishment to be acquired but what 
she was in possesion of: to those ac- 
complishments, nature gave her most 
refined touches, and rendered the love- 
ly maid an object of admiration. 

“At this very early period, she ex- 
perienced that ‘ all are born to trouble.’ 
Sir Richard, unmindful of his duty to 
himself and his child, had furmed an 
imprudent connection with Mrs. M 
who, without the allurements of youth, 
beauty, or understanding, had still the 
fatal power to wind herself into his af- 
fections, and in a little time, to the dis- 
grace of himself, and the surprise of all, 
he led her to the altar. Every one pi 
tied the lovely Louisa, whose gentle 
mind shrunk at the idea of becoming 


. 





subject to the caprice of a woman 
whose vulgarity had become proverbial, 
and whose heart possessed nut a single 
virtue. 

‘** It was not long before Sir Richard 
experienced a severe punishment for 
his indiscretion. Shunned, on his lady’s 
account, by former acquaintance, he 
became dejected ; his spirit had re- 
ceived a wound beyond the power of 
any belm toecure ; he saw his child un- 
happy ; he beheld his wife regardless 
of his reputatiun and his peace, revel- 
ling with her relations, and under his 
own roof wasting his property. Among 
these relations was her cousin, a Mr. 
Dennis, who, at the time of her marri- 
age, followed the honorable employ- 
ment ofa hair dresser, in Covent-Gar- 
den; since which, atthe expence of 
Sir Richard, his dehts had been paid, 
and he had coinmenced gentleman. 

“Io the neighborhood just mention- 
ed, there are certain houses whose doors 


are ever open to the idle, the dissolute, - 


and the gay, where Licentiousness and 
Riot hold there nightly reign, and 
where this unhappy man became a slave 
to Vice. It is haunts like these, where 
guilt is nursed by dissipation and wan- 
tonness, that render onr public execu- 
tions more and more frequent. Is it 
not therefore a melancholy considerati- 
on, that, at atime when the public 
voice dwells on Reformation; those 
whom it may concern, do not firmly 
unite, and, consistent with thet duty 
and their station, strike at the root of 
an evil replete with ruin, and which, 
still encreasing, threatens the downfall 
of this kingdom. 

“ Every house of this deseription 
may well be termed an added mouth 
to the Hydra Destruction. Yet the 
monster isto be subdued, by which alone 
we are to become a happy people.--- 
While one Howard, the great philan- 
thropist of our day, pursued the humane 
plan of cheering the glooms of a prison, 
let the many, whose duty calls upon 
them, look up to this man, and blush at 
what they have left undone. It is with 





them to prevent, in a great measure, 


{so many from being hurried to tke 
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darksome cell, by removing those causes 
which too probably have brought them 
to it. Pardon, Sir, this digression, into 
which I was led by my feelings; 1 shall 
now proceed. 





* Dissipation and extravagance very | 


| your being the abhorred object of my 


| stedfast hate !” 

* You may imagine it somewhat sin- 
gular, Mr. Ansell, that Iam able to give 
you the words of Miss Markham, but 
your wonder wil] subside when I in- 
form you that 1am honored with the 





soon made rapid inroads into the peace |; . 
and fortune of the infatuated Sir Ri- (|, esteem and confidence of Miss Harley, 
chard. It was in vain for him to re- | | became acquainted with every me- 
monstrate ; Dennis was suffered to rule, | lancholy particular concerning her Jost 
whose disposition, naturally turbulent, | and lamented friend, whose mournful 

history is now drawing to its conclusion. 


was continually breaking out, to the ut- 
ter dismay of this weak & imprudent gen- | 
tleman: who having once given up his— 
power, had not spirit sufficient to res | 
sume the government of a family, in / 
which he was no longer considered as | 
having any right to rule. . 


“T¢ was now that he requested, or 
rather demanded of Sir Richard per- 
mission to address Miss Markham, to 
wiiom he had dared to look up. The 
knight approved oot of a match so ut- 
terly unworthy of his child, but not 
venturing to make any objection, her 
delicacy was very soon shocked by 
professions of love from one she had | 
every reason to abhor. Roused by her | 

| 





injuries, the insulted lady, with all the | 
diznity of an off-aded superior, sum- | 


moved her resolution, and thus rig {i 


ed the mao who had presumed sv gro 
ly to affront her, --- Consideration for | 
an unhappy and misled father, who in | 


an evil moment has forgot himself and |; 


his child, forbids my taking that notice | 
I otherwise should of the many indig- 
nities | have endured; but leave me to 
reflection and tears.---My erring parent, 
_ I plainly perceive, is at length become 
but too sensible of what he hgs done, 
in throwing away his power and _ his 
peace. The daring liberty you have 
this moment taken is but another stab 
to his wounded heart.--- How then can 
you imagine his injured daughter can 
endure the presence of one whom she 
must ere long consider as accessary to 
the death of a parent? I charge you 
therefore, leave me ;---among your ma- 
ny darings, you have added that of as- 


Thus repulsed, Dennis did not think 
it prudent to urge his suit any farther 
at that time ; but knowing that she pos- 
sessed a large fortune in wer own right 
from an uncle on her mother’s side, he 
was more than ever determined to leave 


| nothing unattempted to gain the posses. 


sion of her wealth. Ina few weeks, 
the fears of Miss Markham, concerning 
her father, were completed, who could 
no longer bear his own reflections onthe 
evil effects of his imprudent attachment 
tea woman who had behaved so im- 





properly towards him. For some time 
tefore his death, he torbade her his pre- — 
sence :—I, Sir, was a painful witness of 
his last hours, during which he sent for 
his child, aod with a look of pleading 
misery, Ll can never forget, implored her 
pity on sufferings which he confessed 
he had justly brought upon himself. 
“ All I dare ask of thee, my injur- 
,ed child,” cried the poor gentleman, 
“js, not to reproach the memory of thy 
father, who owning he has done amiss, 
pays fer his misconduct with his life.” 
I shall not dwell upon the agony of 
Miss Markham duting the affecting self- 
reproaches of her expiring parent. She 
was dutiful and good, and you have a 
heart to conceive her distress. The 
fatal moment arrived—he breathed his 
last with her hand grasped in his, while 
blessing and blessed, the light of this 
world closed upon him for ever. 


The day following his decease Mr. 
Harley, a gentleman of very large for- 
tune, and father to the young lady be- 
fore-mentioned, who well knew how 








piriag to my love; but, would to hea- 
ven there was not so strong a cause for 
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truly distressing her situation had been 
during his life-time, generously stepped 
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forward and offered her his protection. 
Mrs. Harley joined him, and represented 
the absolute necessity of immediately 
quitting a house where she was sur- 
rounded with a host of foes, with whom 
it was absolutely unsafe for her to re- 
main one moment longer. 

Advice so reasonable and friendly 
was at once accepted. Mr. Harley, as 
executor, administered to the effects of 
his departed friend, and was astonished 
to find that, after his debts were dis. 
charged, afew hundreds only remained 
for the widow ;---with these she retired, 
filled with shame and disgrace, to a dis- 
tant relationin the country, where she 
now remains. 


(To be continued.) 
—— EEE eee 
ON THE POPULATION OF 
AMERICA. 


The learned professor of Natural His 
tory in our University, after sketching 
the various branches which it embraced, 
gave us a curious train of facts and re- 
marks Op the population of this coun- 
iry. Many have been the speculations 
on this subject in Europe and Ameriea. 
Mr. Crantz, itis well known, thinks that 
Greenland was peopled from the N. E. 
parts of America; and it is affirmed, 
that the language of the Greenlanders 
and Esqnimaux is the same.---But, we 
submit the following abridgment with- 
out comment :---V. Y. Columbian. 


Heaps of that part of the Introductory Dis- 
course delivered November 7, 1816, by 
Da. MIVCHILL, in the College of Phy- 
sicians at New-York, which relates to the 
migration of Malays, Tartars, and Scan- 

iMavians, to America. 


A late German writer, Professor Va- 
ter, has published, at Leipzig, a book 
on the population of America. It is 
10 reality a display of Humboldt’s opini- 
ons on that suiject. He lays great 
stress on the tongues spoken by the ab- 
origines, and dwells considerably upon 
the unity pervading the whole of them 
from Chili to the remotest district of 
she America---whether of Greenland, 

hippewa-Delaware, N atick, Totouaka, 


~ 
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Cora, or Mexican. Though ever so 
singular and diversified, nevertheless 
the same peculiarity obtains among them 
all, whieh cannot be accidental-- viz. 
“the whole sagacity of that people, 
from whom the censtruction of the A- 
merican languages and the gradual in- 
vention of their grammatical forms is 
derived, has, as it were, selected one 
object, and over this diffused such an 
abundance of forms, that one is aston- 
ished ; while only the most abie philo- 
logist, by assiduous study, can obtain 
a general view thereof,” &e. In sub- 
stance, the author says, that through va- 
rious times and circumstances, this pe- 
culiar character is preserved. Such 
unity, such direction or tendency com- 
pels us to place the origin in a remote 
period, when, an original tribe or people 
existed whose ingenuity and judgment 
enabled them to excogitate such intri- 
cate formations of language as could 
not be effaced by thousands of years, 
nor by the influence of zones and cli- 
mates. Mr. Vater has published a 
large work, entitled Mithridates, in 
which he has given an extensive com- 
parison of all the Asiatic, African and 
American languages, to a much greater 
extent than was done by our distinguish- 
ed fellow citizen, Dr. Barton. He con- 
cludes by expressing his desire to un- 
ravel the mysteries whieh relate to the 
new and old continents ; at least to con- 
tribute the contents of his volume to- 
ward the commencement of a structure, 
which out of the ruins of dilacerated 
human tribes, seeks materials for an 
union of the whole human race. 


What this original and radical Jan- 
guage was, has very lately been made 
the subject of inquiry by the learned 
Mr. Mathieu, of Nancy, in Fgance, The 
chevalier Valentin, of the order of St. 
Michel, renewed by Louis XVIII. in- 
forms me that this gentleman has ex- 
amined Mr. Winthrop’s description of 
the curious characters inscribed upon 
the rock at Dighton, in Massachusetts, 
as published in the transactions of the 
Boston Academy of Arts and Sciences. 
He thinks them hieroglyphies, which he 
can interpret and explain ; and ascribes 
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them to the inhabitants of the ancient ! 
and Atlantic island of Plato, Mr.' 
Mathieu not only pretends to give the |! 
sense of the inscription. but also to prove 
that the tengues spoken by the Mexi- 
cans, Peruvians, and other occidental 
people, as well as the Greek itself, 
with all its dialects and ramifications, 
were but derivatives from the language 
of the primitive Atlantides !! 

But what need is there of afl this 
etymological research and grammatical 
conjecture ?---The features, manners 
and dress distinguishable in the North 
American natives of the high latitudes, 
prove the people to be of the same race 
with the Samoieds and Tartars of Asia. 
And: the physiognomy, manufuctures 
and customs of the North American 
tribes of the middle and low latitudes, 
and of the South Americans, show 
them to be nearly akin to the Malay 
race of Australasia and Polynesia. 

Allthis may be considered correct 
as far as the Tartars and Malays are 
concerned. But there is another part 
of the American population which de- 
serves to be particularly considered. 
I mean the emigrants from Lapland, 
Norway, and Finland. who, before the 
tenth century, settled themselves in 
Greenland, and passed over to Labra- 
dor. It is recorded that these adven- 
turers settled themselves in a country 
which they called Vinland. This was 
probably a new settlement, so called in 
honor of Finland, the region whence 
the adveuturers came. Or if it was a 
land of Vines, the proof isthe stronger 
of their southern encampment. 

Our learned regent, Mr. De Witt 
Clinton, who has outdone governor 
Colden, by writing the most full and 
able history of the Itoquois, or Five 
Nations of New York, mentioned to 
me, in alate conversation, his belief 
that a partof the old forts and other 
antiquities at Onondaga and the aidja- 
cent territory, were of Danish cha- 
racter. In the twinkling of an eye, I 
was penetrated by the justness of his 
remark. An additional window of light 
was suddenly opened to me. I told 




































with the reverend pastor Van Tron, 
the European emigrants, during the 
horrible commotions of the ninth and 
tenth centuries, to Iceland. The rev, 
Mr. Crantz had informed me, io his im- 
portant book, how they went te Green- 
land, I thought 1 could trace the peo- 
(ple of Scanoinavia to the banks of 
(the St. Lawrence. I supposed my 
‘friends had seen the Pevunic ine 
scriptions made by them here and there, 
in the places where they rested. Ma- 
doc, Prince of Wales, and his Cambrian 
followers, appeared to my recollection, * 
among these bands of adventurers, 
And thus the rorth-eastern lands of 
North America were visited by the hy- 
perborean tribes from the north-west- 
ern-most climates of Europe ; and the 
north-western climes of North America 
had received inhabitants of the same 
race (rom the north-eastern regions of 
Asia. 

The Danes or Finns,(and Welshmen, 
for 1 ara willing to include them) per-— 
forming their migrations gradually to — 
the southwest, seem to bave penetrated 
to the gountry situated to the south of 
Lake Ontario, and to have fortified 
themselves there. The Tartars or Sa-. 
moieds, travelling by slow degrees f 
Alaska to the southeast, probably fi 
them there. a 

In their course these Asian colonists © 
probably exterminated the Malays who’ 
had penetrated along the Ohio and it: 
streams ; or drove them to the caverns, 
Pabounding in saltpetre and copperas in 
Kentucky and Tennessee, where theit 
bodies, accompanied with the cloths” 
and ornaments of their peculiar manu 
facture, have been repeatedly disinter- 
red and brought to us for examination 
Having achieved this conquest, the 
Tartars and their descendants had pro- 
bably a much hardeg-task to perform. 
This was to subdue the more ferocious. 
and warlike European colonists whohed 
already been erfttenched and fortified 
in the countrsy, before them.- ere. 
is evidence enough that long and bloody 
wars were waged among the tribes. Io 
these the Scandinavians or ove 








him in an instant how I could follow, 
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destroyed in New-York. The survi- ; Hive of nations existing to ©. arstwara 
yors of the defeat and ruin retreated to |) and westward of the Caspian ina 
Labrador, where they have continued |. manner very different from th hich 
secure and protected by barrenness and | the writers of Europe aud their initators 
eld. I have, however, to mention, f have pursned, as the barbarivas descende 
that the minerals of Labrador, sent me | ed upon the more warm and productive 
afew days ago by Stephen Mitchell, | countries of the south. He wil! follow 
Esq. of Sagharbor, have a remarkable | the ,hordes journeying by land to the 
correspondence with those observed in i eastward, and he wiliirice the fearless 
the Faroe islands by Sir George Mack- | boatinan veoturing ver sei to the west- 
enzie, Mr. Allan, and others. Gypsum | ward, until the Bertar and the Samoied 
seems to be abundant, (in addition to | meet each other at the antipodes. He 
gealite, basalt, quartz, and jaspar) and | will find thiseantipodai region to lie 
to promise an inexhaustible supply to | south of the Lakes Ootario and Erie, 
the southern regions for all generations | and thereoa pursue the vestiges of their 
to come. |, combats, thelr conflicts, and their un- 
Think, what a memorable spot is our | told story, to Osondago, the great head- 
Onondago—where men of the Malay } quarters of the Victorious Lroquois. 


tace from the southwest, and of the | Us emer ewssun eae. nee 
Tartar blood from the northwest, and | For the New- Work Weckly Museum. 


' of the Gothice.stock from the northeast, We 
have successively conteoded fo To her who understands it, 
macy and rule ; and which m: Or, the force of Jealoxsly. 
sidered as havin _ 
each before the 
the English visite 
koew any thing w 
We learn from the historian C 
voix, that the Erie#, an indigenous na- 
Non of the Malay race, formerly inha-- scorn? 
‘Dited the lands south of Lake Erie, | His, but our equal, or inferior born. 
Where the western district of Pennsyl- | Whose venomn’d tongue @xcites our saddest 
vania and the state of Ohio, now are. | tears? ees ie 
And Lewis Evans, a former resident of | His, whom we once ‘sustain’® in happier 
this city, has shown us in his Map of the yours 
Middle Colonies, that the hunting 
grounds of the Iroquois extended over Virtue may be assail’d by unjust, un- 
that very region. The Iroquois were | founded, a ious sarcasms; yet 
of the Tartar stock ; and they convert- | still, there scious feeling in the 
ed, as it seems, the country of the ex- | bosom off nee that defies even 
terminated Eries, into a range for bears, | the faulehion of an enemy, to throst his 
vers, bisuns, and deer. weapon in the steel clad-armour that en- 













lose €ve contemptuous keenest flashes 
esends ? + 
we number’d once among our 
iriends 


Whose brow reveals the most disgiating 


Ay 


NOYES. 














The antiquarian of America will pro- |, “Taps the oe itive palpitation of the 
bably findthat the Scandinavians emi- || Moultor withi 2 
And howeve viously, or openly, 


grated. t the tenth century of the ’ 
Christian a, if notearlier. They may you may strive to implant the injurious 
not merely as having stems of contempt, in the bosom of a 


this all a. | friend, whose every passion breathed 
exploredits areas aires an | forth the softness of love—and, who 
tent, and to have peopled them, three | possessed within herself, 

or four hundred years at east, before | ——“‘ whatever 
Christopher Columbus was born. The || Exalts, embeliishes, and renders life” 
inquiver into this subject will not fail || Delightful— ' 

10 trace the swarms from ye Great | Yet still, May the mirror of those ope 
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probrious ellations reflect witha re- DISPUTE ABOUT RANK ADJUSTED. 
doubled b MBSy., OB your ment despi- Tue court of the emperour Charles 
led 4 unteeling conduct; for, gti V. at Brussels, was remarkably magni- 
yout om never shone, {although a) ficent, and filled with persons of the 
female,) most illustrious rank. Among these 
“The god-like virtue of the temper’ ||! were two women of tlie first quality, 

breast.” | 





But that obtruding sensation, Jea- 
lousy ; whose envenomed tooth strives | 
to bite at the heart of its best friend, | 
that passion alone, seg@ms to claim an | 
ascendency over every nobler incite- | 
ment that may perhaps liye (though but 
partially) in the narrow confines of your 
soul-—and of all the emotions that have 
an existence in the human breast, that 
of Jealousy is the most contemptible.— 
It is composed of almost-every emotion 
that the mind is capable of supposing--- 
it will sometimes appear to wear the 


smiles of friendship (through expected |, 


favors) and then again, when its object 
is absent, you may easily discover “a 


between whom a dispute arose respect- 
ing a point of pre-eminence—each claim- 
ing a right to enter the church first. The 
emperour, in order to put a stop to all 
future contests of superiority of birth, 
determined to be himself arbiter in this 
cause. The reader may figure to him- 
self the cabals, the intrigues, the solici- 
tations, recommendations, and long lists 
of ancestry supported by indubitable 
authorities, that were formed on this 
occasion ; and, indeed, all those arts of 
mutual depreciation were employed 
| which are too much practised in our 
modern elections. All this time, the 
r, who viewed the bustle with 












laughing devil” in each moving express 
jon of the countenanee---as if it could 
instantly destroy its envied superio 
Can it be possible that such a i 
can even bud ina female breast? Yes, 
and not only bud but bloom there---and 
I, who have lopped it blossoms and have 
cared them in my bosom, know well 
their poisonous stings.---But now, cast 
them to perish in some blighted storm. 

Cold and unproductive must be that 
breast which does not requite the kind 
offices of friendship performed by the 
affections of another, 


And the heart that trecipro- 
cate with the misfo a friend, 
is unworthy a teneme e seat of 


the passions---anc that eye should be 
forever closed in sleep, that would not 


bring into existence the bright tear of 

sorrow, to partake } distress ofa 

fellow mortal, altho’ aps unknown. 
ROLLA. 













The peaceful habits of tranquil hap- 
piness furnish so few events worthy of 
being recorded, that were we to re- 
trench from the history of mank@jfhe 
recital of their miseries it would be re- 
duced almost to nothing, 4 










as not in the least affected by 
y, but remained 
moveable as 4 
t approached in 
is Weighty and momentous 
as to be decided. , Had the fate 
of kings and empires been at stake, the 
general attention of people of all ranks 
could not have been more attracted, 
than it was upon this idle dispute be 
tween (wo vain women: the hope 
and fears of opposite parties, the wage 
of fools, the predictions of pretended 
sages, the solemnity of the place, the 
brilliancy of the assembly, and the gra 
vity of the emperour, are all much 
easier to be imagined than expressed. 
Surely the consternation, shame ant 
confusion of both parties must be great 
indeed, when they heard the emperout 
pronounce his final decrees in these 
words—* Let the most fooligh of these 
ladies take the lead.” 




















—_— ————— ae 


Happiness, which ig se and con 
cealed, does notappear happiness to the 
greater part of persons---as if the al 

mond were less sweet for being a kernel 











There are looks which are words,ané 
y words which are music. 
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The following Law case being of a descrip- || ted the paper with various vignettes and 
tion somewhat different from any to be j/ flourishes, to the admiration of all those 
9 met with in books of reports,may be amus- |) who afterwards had the pleasure to io- 
- ing if not instructing to our readers. The || spect this wonderful specimen of art. 
. particulars were related by a respectable |} He then added numerous sentences and 
" gentleman who resided in the neighbour- scraps of sentences, in all the languages 
ys hood of the place -where they occurred, || of which he was master, and in several 
t- and may be relied on as authentic.— other languages of his own invention. In 
“. Bos. Daily Ado. the centre of the. paper were these 
4 A young man of decent family, under words, distinetly written in plain Eoglish 
th, the impulse of a temporary enthusiasm, “ Fo Capt. , Greeting. 
his enlisted in the army of the U. States, “In the name of the United States, ' 
m- during the late war, at a rendezvous, in || you are hereby commanded forthwith 
cis one of the western counties in the state || to discharge A.B. frora your company.” 
sts of New-York. The new recruit was To these words was prefixed an en- 
ble sufiered to remain with his friends for || ormous seal, with a wide streaming rib- 
his a few days, and then received an order || bon appendant ; and the signature was 
sof to join his company, which was about |} in very beautiful but illegible characters, 
ved . marching to the frontier. By this time || with a superb flourish. The whole was 
our his military ardour had very much abat- || then neatly done up in a reli, and tied 
the ed, and hislove of home had very much |} by ared ribbon. When the soldier eal- 
vith increased, Having a high opinion of || led on the morning of the eventful day, 
| br what lawyers can do, he applied to Mr. || he was presented with the roll, which 
acl K. a young leman w d a high || he was directed to conceal between his 
s a reputation yh neigh » al- |} coat and waistcoat. He was then or- 
1 in though yeti Ris clerk , and re- || dered implicitly to obey the following 
tous quested him to devise e plan to || directions: to join his company aceord- 
fate ‘‘elear” iim as he expressed it. ing to the orders he had received—to 
“the The young gentleman inquired wheth- || preserve the silence he had hitherto 
anks er he was of age, had voluntarily enlist- |} maintained, until his name should be 
ted, edand received the bounty ;to all which || pronounced at the roll calling, when he 
be questions he received answers in the af- |} was boldly to advance three paces from 
ope? firmative. He pondered for a few mo- || the ranks, draw forth the roll whieh had 
cers ments, and then told the faint-hearted been given to him, wave it three times 
nded soldier that he would clear him, upon || over his head, three times cry O Yes, 
, the the condition that he would not inform || and then, advancing to his captain,strike 
gri- any person that he had applied to him, || him smartly on the shoulder, saying,--- 
nuch or that he had any intention of evading || “I serve you with this writ ;” then pre- 
ssed, the service ; and directed him to call || senting the roll, and resuming his place 
avd again on the morning of the day when || in the ranks. The directions were obey- 
great the company was ordered to rendez- || ed. ‘The astonished officer untied and 
erout yous and march, In the mean time || unfolded the paper---out streamed the 
these Mr. K, provided a large sheet of vellum || ribbons, and* the seals became visible. 
these paper, the borders of which lie orna- || He gazed in mute amazement at this 
mented in the most tasteful manner, by || thing of wonders, without a name. He 
e a beautiful variety of seals, to which he || pored long and without avail upon the 
ms appended ribbons of all the colours of the || unknown tongues. The English, how- 
con rainbow—violet, indigo, blue, green, yel- || ever, was intelligible and explicit ; and 
to the low,orange, red,and a great many more, || in obedience tu its command he order- 
he ak like a display of national flags, and mak- {| ed the recruit to be permitted to go at 
ernel ing, of course, a most legal, millitary liberty until further erders. The man, 
and imposing appearance. As he uni- |} however, insisted upon his discharge. 
s,and ted the talent of elegant penmanship to || The captain consulted with Col. D.---- 
his other accomplishments, he decora- ! who happened to be present. The re- 
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sult of the deliberation was, that the 
worder was a ‘ hopses* corpus ; that the 
United States (they knew not how) hed 
ordered the man to be discharged ; and 
it was their duty to obey---which they 
accordingly did. 
SE NE A FE SE 
VARIETY. 
—— 


A PROUD MAN, 


Is a fool in fermentation, swelling and 


boiling like a porridge pot --He sets his | 


feathers like an owl, to swell and seem 
bigger than he is---He is troubled with 
a. inflammation of self-conceit that ren- 
ders him the man of pasteboard and a 


true buckram knight --He has given him- | 


self sympathetic love powder,that works 
upon him to dotage, and transformed 
himself into his own mistress, making 
most passionate court to his dear per- 
fections, worshiping his own image--- 
all his upper stories are crammed with 
masses uf soft and spongy substances ; 
oceupying much space; as feather and 
cotion will stuff cushions better than 
things of more compact and svlid pro- 
portions, 





A MELANCHOLY MAN, 


Has a head haunted,like a house,with 
evil spirits and apparitions that terrify 
and frighten him out of himself, till he 
stands empty and forsaken---He believes 
that he is broad awake when he isasleep, 
and asleep when broad awake---The 
fumes and vapours that aris’ from his 
spleen have so smutched and sullied his 
brain (like a smooky room) that his un- 
derstanding is blear eyed, and sees all 
things through a mist---I]is soul lives in 
his body, (like a mole in the earth) that 
Jabours in darkness, casting up doubts 
and scruples, making that rugged and 
weary, that was plain and open before 
---His hair is so crooked that he fancies 
himself glass, and is afraid tha every 
thing that comes near him will break 
him in pieces---Whatever makes an im- 
pression on him is like a screw, the 
more it turns, the deeper it sticks-- The 
temper of his brain being cold, earthly 


land dry, is apt to breed worms, which 
jtake up their eternal abode with him, 
“nor quit him when he dies,”* 





AN ATHEIST, 


Denies that to be, which is io all 
things ; and because it is every where, 
would have it no where ; if that old gin- 
igie were logically true in all things he- 
‘cause so io nothing---If a blind may 








| should affirm, that there is no such thing 
as light; and an owl no such thing as 
darkness, it would be hard to say which 
is the veriest owl of the two -¥et both 
Would speak true,accord ng to their own 
apprehensions and experience ; bat false 
ly, because of things beyond their com- 
prehension-- He draws a map of nature 
by his own fancy, and bounds her how 
he pleases, tvithout regard to the position 
| of the heavens, by which only her lati- 
'tude is to be understood ; and without 
which all speeulations are futile and con- 


fused. : d x 


¥ A PRATER, 


Ts an uncommon nuisance,and as great | 

a gricvance to those that come near him | 
as a pewterer is to his neighbours—His 
discourse is like the braying of a mortar, 
the more impertinent the more volu- 
ble and loud, as a pestle makes more 
noise when rung on the sides of a mor- 
tar, than when it stamps downright and 

| hits upon the business. A dog that opens 
upon a wrong scent will do it oftener 
than one that never opens but upon a 
| right—He is as long winded as a venti- 
duet, that fills as fast as it empties, or 
a trade wind, that blows one way fora 
: half year together, and another as long; 


' 
; 


i 














;| and blew out again for six months more — 
| —He is like an earwigz, when he gets 
into a man’s ear,he is noteasily to be got 
out again—He plays with his tongue asa — 
cat does with her tail, and is transported _ 
with the delight he gives himself of , 4 
own making—He will venture to brea 

his neck to show his eloquence, for 
the tongue is the worst part of a bad ser- 
vant; it is like Gusman’s wife, very 
, headstrong, and not sure of foot. 








“as if it drew in its breath for six months, 
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A FANTASTIC. MULTUM im PARVO. 

Is one who wears his feather inside | The point of the foliowing old anec- 
his head—His brain is like quicksilver, dote is so plain, forcible and w.porient, 
apt to receive any impression but re- and so weil adapted ‘o the fair readers 
tain noneHe is a Cormorani who has || Of the present day,that it needs no illus- 
but one gut, devours every thing greedi- {ration 

















rity, happiness,every valuable considera- 
tion, upon one chance and either be- 

The pleasure we receive from praise || come great people, or, in their own lan- 
is not equal to the praise we receive || guage, nothing. The spirit of rash ed- 
from criticism ; we eonsider the first a8 || venture is one of the features of the 


ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


be ly, but runs throngh him immediately-. - Elizabeth Westen, a yourg girl, was 
rine He is like a paper Janthern, that turns presented to James I. as an Buglish prey 
he- with the smoke of the candle--Hespeaks || digy, because she was deepiy learned. 
nan French, as pedants do Latin, to show The person who introduced her,buasied 
og his breeding, and most naturally where * her proficiency in sotient languisge. én 
as he is least understood—He is never ) 1 can assure your Majesiy,” saiu he, 
ich quiet, but sits as the wind is said to do that she can both speak and wee 
oth when it is most in motion—His head is | Latin, Hebrew, and Greek. “These 
she as full of maggots as a pastoral poet’s | af€ rare attainments for a damsel, raid 
(se- flock—He wes begotten like one of Pti- || James; * but, pray tell me,can she spin ? 
vm ny’s horses—by the wind---The truth, qe | 
wre is, he ought not to have been reared, _ OBSERVATION. : 
ow * for being calved in the increase of the Honest industry, says a sensible writ- 
tion noon, his head is troubled with a--— |! et is sadly out of fashion. Our dashing : 
ati- the werd does not occur. | men of spirit hate slow, creeping ways 
out | of acquiring property. They must strike 
on REMARKS | Some capital stroke---set fortune, integ- 
‘ 














reat | 
hie « compliment, the other as trath. times, and is derived from that fatal 
His Womenare the guardians of morality. | system, which despises the bounds of 
tar, Even though they sometimes help to || propriety, and laughs at the dictates of 
vie- ruin our'morals, yef it is true, that men, conscience. 
voll Who desert their society cease to be . a 
ail amiable, ; EPITAPHS. 
and Consequence is what we assume first |) 4, following curious inscription was ob- 
onl and quit last. Children give themselves | served on a grave stone setently pieced in 
aan an air of impertance. Old folks imagine Dencaster church yard. yP | 
1 al that the mere circumstance of growing Thees ¢ th be nile 
‘atic old is a merit. ese two ee S$ were by misfortune sur- | 
5 OF Nothing is a greater proof of medio |) one gied of his wounds, and the other was 
ora crity than whispering, conversing in a PR , 
ng; recess, retailing newspaper news as the | he apes 
m B contents of a private he er, being very Another of a similar qnesenne is inscribed 
ore et about trifles, and fond of low || 3 tomb stone at Martha’s Vineyard :— 
gets cunning and little mysteries. Woe to John and Lydia, ’ 
got them who have not what is called among Tha t lovely, pair, 
asa painters a bold style ! A whale killed him 
rted Just as white is not a colour but the And she lies here. 
f hig absence of all colours, might not taste ears 
eal said to be the absence of every thing sone eee 
for offensive in any work of art. WHEN man and wife at odds fal! out 
ser- | 








Let Syntax be your tutor ; 
A secret is no where so safe, as in | ’Twixt masculine and feminine, 
your own bosom. | What should one be but seuter ? 


very 
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FANCY. 


From the Providence Gazette. 


Nympu of the Protean form, the pinion 
light, 

Thou offspring of the fever’d brain, 
Who oft in thy erratic flignt, 

Wilt compass Heav’n and earth and main ! 
When Reason sleeps, thy giddy train 

Oft sport aad bend around thy throne ; 
Yet sudden, as she wakes again, 

Like Sorrow’s soothing dreams, ar e flown | 


Thy pencil to the raptur’d sight, 
Dipp’d in tie rainbow’s loveiiest hue, 

Can picture radiant realms of light, 

As lovely, dazziing, pure and bright, 
As ever fond enthusiast drew 

Thon, when the ba:d awakes the lyre, 
Wiuh partial aid. art ever nigh ; 

Thou dic’st his swelling lays aspire, 
And wait’st sim to the realms on high ; 
And, like Prometheus, from the sky 

Wilt steal the muses? vestai fire, 
To chas ; bosom’s apathy, 

And wi the poct’s rage inspire. 


When Fortune frowns. when friends are few, 
And bope is dimim’d and vanish’d too ; 
When wearied with the pain and wo 
Wiiich vex our mortal path beiow ; 

Then gratefulis thy magic sway 

To waft, from grief and care, away 

To fury realms, where all is gay— 



















| PARODY OF HAMLET’S SOLILOQUY. 
To smoke, or not to smoke ! that is the ques. 
tion ; 
Whether ’tis better to abjure the habit, 
| And trust the warnings of a scribbling doc. 
| tor, 
_ Or buy at once a box of best Havanna, 
And, ten aday, cousume them ? To smoke, 
tg puff ; 
Nay, more, to waste the tender fabrick of 
the lungs, 
| And risk consumption and the thousand ills 
| The practice leads to; "tis a consummation 
Discreetly to be shunn’d. To smoke—to 





. puff: 
To puff—perhaps to doze! Aye, there’s the 
rub é a 


For in that dozing state we thirsty grow : 
Aud, having burnt the tube up to a stump, 
| We auist have drink—and that’s one cause 
| We modern youth are destin’d to short life. 
For who can bear to feel his mouth parch’d 
up, 
His throat like whalebone, and his chest ex- 
hausted, / 
His head turn giddy, and his nerves un- 
strung, 
| When he himself might drench these ills 
away 
With wine or brandy ? Who would live in 
smoke, 
And pine and sicken with a secret poison, 
But that che dread of breaking o’er a rule 





Where Summer reigns, and choicest flow’rs 
Forever bloom in Pieasure’s bowers. 

But when from visions proud and high 

We wake to duil reality, 

Alas! how gloomy, dark and drear, 

How cheerless is existence here ! 

Man dashes down the rose in scorn, 

And sighs for one without a thorn ; 
Embittering jite With vain regret, 

Till in the tomb its star shall set. 


The love-sick youth may woo thy power, 
When moon-beams dance around his bower ; 
The bard may fitting homage pay, 

An: pour to thee his sweetest lay ;— 

But he who soars from earthly things, 

** On living Faith’s immortal wings,” 

Ne’er breathes thy proud, ungrateful sighs 
For aught that Wisdom’s se!f denies, 

He meekly bows him to the will of Heaven, 


Prescrib’d by fashion, (whose controlling 
will 

None disobeys) puzzles ambitious youth, 
And makes us rather bear those ills we feel, 
And others, that the doctor warns us of. 
Thus custom does make spectres of us all; 
And thus the native hue of our complexion 
Is sickly’d o’er with pale, consumptive cast; 
The appetite (a loss of greater moment) 
Pail’d by the weed ; and the digestive pow- — 
ers 

Lose all their action. 











-——- 


ON TIME. 
Addressed toa Lady—By 8. Ossorne. 
Mov’p by a strange mysterious power, 
That hastes along the rapid hour, 
Itouch the deep-ton’d string ; 
Even now I saw his wither’d face, 
Beneath yon tower’s mouldering base, 











Content with all denied, and all that’s given. 


Where mossy vestments cling. 
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Severe his grisly visage frown'd, 
No locks his head array ‘d: 
He grasp'd a hero's antique bust ; 
The marble crumbled into dust, 
And sunk amidst the shade. 


Malignant triumph fill’d his eyes ; 
“See hapless mortals see,” he cries, 
*¢ How vain your idle schemes. 
Beneath my grasp, the fairest form 
Dissolves and mingles with the worm : 
Thus vanish mortal dreams. 


“The works of God and man I spoil; 
The noblest proof of human toil 

I treat as childish toys— 

Icrush the noble and the brave ; 
Beauty I mar, andin the grave 

I bury human joys.” 


“Hold! ruthless phantom—hold !’ I cried 
If thou canst mock the dreams of pride, 
.And meaner hopes devour— 

Virtue, beyond thy reach shall bloom : 
When other charms sink to the tomb, 

She scorns thy envious power. 


On frosty wings the demon fied, 
Howling, as o’er the wall he sped, 

“ Another year is gone !” 

The ruin’d spire—the c umbling tower, 
Nodding obey'd his awful power, 

As TIME flew swift/y on. 


Since beauty then to time must bow, 
And age deform the fairest brow, 
Let brighter charms be yours— 
The female mind, embalm’d in truth, 
Shall bloom in everlasting youth, 
While time himself endures. 


—-— 
THE PULL. 


A jolly young farmer whose new married 
wife, 
Had just taken residence with him for life, 


few, early one morning so sturdy and 
smart 


Cart. 


in accent of honey, ‘sweet Molly,” 
he said, 


ora Month had not passed since the par- 
ties were wed) 





"Cross the roof of his cottage, the rope of his | Lo! 








| 


61 
—— — 
Dark roid his cheerless eye around, * Sweet Moll to the back of the cottage re. 


pair :” 
No sooner he said it than Molly was there. 


‘* Now draw down that rope that hangs over 

’ the roof, 

“Draw harder,” cries Ned 
draw hard enough,” 

Still harder she drew, but how hard was the 
case, 

Though she pul!’d it and twitch’d it, it stil] 

kept its place. 


* you don’t 


** Come round to the front now, sweet Molly 


with me, 

“* Draw gently my love, for ‘tis coming you 
see,” ; 

So gently they drew, and the rope soon was 
sprawling, 

** Now let’s have hereafter cne way in our 
hauling. 

. “ Ifonward, while passing the journey of 

life, 

** You pull against Ned, or Ned pulls against 
wife, 

“The rope of contention will always hang 
o’er us, 

‘‘ There’s nothing but discord and jarring 
before us. 


‘* But let us forever, as time rolls along, 

** And cares and vexations around us may 
throng, _ 

“ Whatever the tide be, the wind or the 
weather, 

‘¢ Bothy choose the same end, and both pull 
together. 

—— 


On the interment of the right hon. R. B. 
Sheridan in Westminster Abbey. 


Here place with pious hands his honor’d 
dust, 

Where sleep the ashes of the wise and just ; 

Where genius, worth, and valour rest en- 
shrined, | 

Rulers of earth, and masters of the mind ! 

from his throne immortal Hanper. 

bends, 

And o’er the reeds his sacred hand extends . 

la heaven’s own climes the pealing notes 
arise, 

And roll in thunder through the vaulted 
skies— 


ae 
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- SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 33, 1216. 
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“* Glory to Gop!” the angel strains begin — 

** Glory to him, who broke the bonds of sin.” 

**Come, spirit come, forsake yon lower 
sphere, 

Wake to new life, and breathe the eternal 
year ! 

No slave of passion, no rude hand of power, 





Here rules the fates, or frames the tortur- | 
ing hour ; i] 


But Justice at the golden portal waits, 





And Mercy’s hand unlocks the sapphire 
gates : 

Here is the beauty of the Godhead known, 

His power confessed, his deeds of wonder | 
shown, 

Here shalt thou kiss in joy the chastening 
rod, 

And rest thy kead upon the lap of Gov.” 

————————————— 

NVEW-YORK, 
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‘Intelligenc S. 


OO ot 


From late Foreign Papers. 


On the 2d of Sept. while laying in the 
Bay of Algiers, Lord Exmouth addressed 
a letter to William Shaler, esq. our Con- 
sul General at that place, thanking him 
in the most polite manner for his hu- 
manity towards the British Consul and 
ether British subjects in the hands of 
the Algerines—in furnishing them with 
money, &c. at the risk of his persunal 
safety, to supply the cravings of hunger. 
—The admiral at the same time re- 
quested to know the amount of money 
expended, in order to refund it. 

In reply to which, after acknowledg- 
ing the receipt of the admiral’s letter, 
Mr. Shaler says, “ My regard for Mr. 
M’Donnell [the British Consul] was 
sufficient to call into activity every thing 
within my power to serve him and his 
family in the critical situation in which 
they were placed—and I never doubt- 


Cuma 





ed, that in similar circumstances, my 
countrymen would have received from 
any British officer, situated as I was, the 
same relief which it was fortunately in 
my power to extend to the officers and 
boat’s crew of his majesty’s ship Pro- 
metheus, so unjustly detained. 





























“TI avail myself of the occasion, to 
assure your lordship, that in the casein 
guestion, my feelings concurred with 
what I considered to be my duty ; and 
that I reeeive, with great sensibiljty, 
your very flattering approbation othe 
I have done. 

“The money advanced by me for 
the relief of the British officers and sea- 
men detained here, amounts to about 
100 dollars, which, if agreeable to your 
Lordship, I will settle with Mr. M‘Don- 
nell.” 





Present to the Duke of Wellington— @ Feo: 
Late London papers mention, that the 
King of Portugal had sent a Frigateto A 
England with a very valuable present & jong 
for the Duke of Wellington. It is said BH jeft 
to consist of a very extensive service of B The 
plate, and to be packed in fifty-five B pill, 
eases. Its manufacture has occupied B the 
the first Portuguese Artists fortwo to jj 
years. The bullion, of which the ser @ Bes, 
vice is made, is said to have amounted B Bea, 
to a million of Dollars ! Fou 
The Pope has sent valuable presents, §  befo 
contained in 60 cases, to the Prince Re & man 
gent—also some to Lord Castlereagh, ip 
Chevalier Claike, Marquis Cambder # 
and Lord Holland. d 
—_ Col 
A letter from St. Domingo, dated th B was 
8th October, says, “ Privateers arefit B peg 
ting out in every port here with Buenos B of f 
Margaretta, and Venezulian commit § that 
siuns. They are in general superiorve? &  guin 
sels, well armed, and are manned} B  hoys 
British and Americans. ‘ever 
General Mina, nephew io the cele mor 
brated Guerilla geacral, has come 0% two 
Port-au Prince from the United States to tj 
He arrived in a beautiful sbip accomp* 0 
nied by two brigs with 8,000 stand call, 
arms, ammunition, field-pieces, &e. AM Gild 
number of French officors are embat F age 
ing for America to join the Indepet’ > was 
ents.” ry-s' 
Ina Calcutta paper of May 29th is a dent 
vertised for sale, “ by order of gover in at 
ment,” a jewel called “the M in th 
Pearl,” lately transmitted to Be = 
from Java, and stated to be of en 
mous size and value. Itis about omm  “S 
inch and five-eighths in length,and thr hia 





and a half in circumference; a 


























NEW-YORK WFEKLY MUSEUM. €s 
—= 5 onan === 
sion, tof shape resembling the human body, with Lines on seeing the Highlands” are also 
casein ff the right hand raised above the head iu 0 Nae and will likewise appear next 
‘d with the act of combing the hair By the || “SS*_. ae 
y ; and) addition of gold and enamel, the form NUPT 
sibility, § of a Mermaid has been obtained. The UPTIA& 
pres jail is exquisitely united to the body, dauacete 


efa most beautiful green ; the waist or- 
me forf namented with a rich girdle, studded 


ind sea. § with thirteen rubies. The head superb- 
» about & ly adorned with rubies and enamel work, 
to your The whole said to be a fit ornament for 
M‘Don- § the regalia of a monarch, 























gton—§ From the Warren Trumbull, (County, 
hat the Ohio.) Gazette, of November | 
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Afew days ago, two brothers, be- 
longing in Shuffield, (Portage county,) 
left home to look for some horses. 

y separated at the foot ofa smali 
bill, and seon after one of them heard 
the other erying for assistance ; he ran 
tohim and found he was attacked by a 
Bear; the man was standing, and the 
Bear on his feet tearing out his bowels! 
Pour balls were shot through the Bear 
before he relivquished his prey. The 


tp to him. 
—_—~<>—— 


ted tht B was shot through the heart, (on Wed. 
areft B tesday at Hoboken) by a Mr. Roberts 
3uend, Elizabethtown, N Jersey. It is said, 
ommir 


that the quarrel which led to this san- 
ftinary result, originated at a public 
house in Elizabethtown, on Sunday 
‘tvening last. 


jor ver 


ned 


e cele 
yme (0 


States B tothe State of Pers.— Com. .dv. 

Pompe On Saturday Jast the coroner was 

rand of called to view the body of capt. James | 
ke. AB Gildea, of the sloop General Jackson, 

mbar Be aged 45 years, a native of Ireland, who 

epent: Was found drowned at the foot of Mur- 











"y-street. Verdict of the jury, acci- 
1 is ad dental death, by falling into the water, 
over ® in attempting to go on board his vessel 
[ in the night.—Col. 

Bengt =a 

f eno” TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

yut 8 =“ Soton” came too Jate for this week's 
d th Publication—but will have a conspicuous 


ace in our next—with a sincere wish for 
more favors from the same friend. 


man was dead before his brother got ; 








Murder.—We understand, that Mr. | 
Colden. Cooper, (aged 24) of this city, | 


| 
| 
| 


It is also said, that the | 
Moment Cooper fell. Roberts and his | 
two attendants left the ground, and fled 








By the right rev. bishop Hobart, Mr. John 
M Aspinwall, to Miss Charlotte Ann Win- 
throp,dxughter of Francis B. Winthrop, esq. 

By the rev. Mr Bork, Mr. Peter M, 
Smith, to Maria Peck, all of this city. 

By the same, Mr. Frederick Schiffely, 
to’ Miss Catherine Elizabeth Brady, both 
of this city. 

By he rev. Dr- Kuypers, Mr Robert E. 
Allyn, to Miss Rosina Hodgkinson, both of 
this city. 

By the rev. } Williams, Dr. Jacob Lud- 
low, to Miss Hetty L. Shackerlv, daughter 


|| of Capt. John H Shackerly, allof this city, 


By the rev Mr. Whelpley, Mr. James Ar- 
cher, to Miss Eliza Gerard 

At Bloomingdale, by the rev. Mr. Gunn, 
Mr. Tunis A. Waldron, cf this city, to Miss 
Julia St John, of Norwalk, C: 
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The City ‘nspector reports the death of 48 
persons during the Week ending the 16th 
instant. 


DIED. 


Capt Robert Rivett, iate master of the brig 
Robert from Malta, « native of Bristol, Eng. 

Mrs. Desire L Allouete Raingeard, aged 
42 years, wife of Mr. Francis Raingeard, 

In the 62d year of his age Mr. John Gar- 
rison, inspector of lumber. 

In the S6th year of her age, Mrs. Rhoda 
Scudder, wife of Mr John Scudder, propri- 
etor ofthe American Museum, 

Mr Simeon Remsen 

Mrs. Lucy Prince, wife of Capt- Christ- 
opher Prince, aged 62 years. 

In Nagpore, India, the Raja [Prince] of 
Beran—When dying he assembled his child. 
ren and ministers around him, gave them 
good advice, settled all his affairs, ordered 
a thousand cows to be distributed to the 
poor, and slept with his fathers. About the 
same time, the Blow Begum, (a celebrated 
Princess of India) died and left her immense 
treasure, amounting in money and jewels, 
to 80 lacs of rupees, to the English East 


India Company A dae of rupees is equal te 
50,000 dmerican dollars. " - 
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THE WORLD. 


Translated from the French of Massillon. 
Wuat isthe World even to those 
who love it, who are intoxicated with 
its pleasures, and who cannot live with- 
out it? The World! it is a perpetual 
servitude, where no one lives for him- 
self alone, and where if we strive 
to be happy, we must kiss its fetiers and 
love its boudoge. The world! it isa 
daily revolution of events, which create 
in suecessivn, in the minds of its parti- 
zans the most tiolent passions, bitter 


hatreds, odivus perplexities, devouring 


jealousies, and grievous chagrins. The 
world! it is a place of nimlediction, 
Where pleasures themselves carry with 
thein their troubles and afflictions. In 
the world there is nothing !asting ; nor 
fortunes the most «luent---nor friend- 
ships the most sincere---nor characters 
the most exalted---nor favours the most 
envjable. Men pass all their lives in agi- 
tations, projects and schemes; always 
ready to deceive or trying to avoid de- 
ception; always eager and active to pro- 
fit by the retirement, disgrace or death 
of their: competitors ; always occupied 
with their fears or their hopes; always 
discontented with the present and anx- 
jous about the future; never tranquil, 
doing every thing for repose and remov- 
ing still further from it. Vanity, ambi- 
tion, venxeance, luxury, avarice--these 
are the virtues which the world knows 
and esteems. Inthe world, integrity 
passes for simplicity ; duplicity and dis- 
simulation are meritorious. Interest 
the most vile, arms brother against bro- 
ther, friend against friend---and breaks 
all the ties of blood and friendship ; and 
jt is this base motive which produces 
our hatreds and attachments! The 
wants and misfortunes of a neighbour 
find only indifference and insensibility, 
when we can neglect him without loss, 
or cannot be reeompensed for our as- 
sistance. If we could look into twodif- 
fereot parts of the world---if we could 
enter into the secret detail of anxieties 


with his wife---and the antipathies, the 
friendships broken by suspicions, by 


| lations the most tender destroyed by ha- 





and inquietudes---if we could pierce the 
outward appearance which offers to our | 






































eyes only joy, pleasure, pomp and mag, 
nificence ; how different should we find 
it from what it appears! We shoald see 
it destitute of happiness---the father at 
variance with his child---the husband 


jéalousies, the murmurs, and the eternal 
dissention of families. We should see 
: Lal 
terests, by caprices; unions the m 
endearing dissolved by inconstancy ; 


tred and perfidy ; fortunes the mostaf- | 
fluent producing more vexation than 
happiness ; places the most honourable 
not giving satisfaction, but creating de- 
sires for higher advancement---each one 
complaining of his lot, and the most ele 
vated not most happy. | 





A superstitious man went one morn 
ing to the parson of the parish, and told 
him, with fear and trembling, that he 
had the night before seen a ghost. The 
parson asked him in what shape it had- 
appeared to him---the farmer rephe 
that he thought it looked very muel 
like a Juck-ass, he was then advised 
the former to go home and say nothing” 
about it, as he was a great coward, a 
had ealy been alarmed at his own sha 
dow. 


| 


A clergyman once asked Mr. Garrick, 
why a church congregation was seldom 
brought to tears, when the same persons 
placed in a theatre would be worked up 
to grief by a fictitious distress. “ The 
reason,’ answered Garrick, ¢ is obvious; 
we repeat a fiction as though it were @ 
truth ; you repeat a truth as though it 
were a fiction.” 
TS 
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